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And cucn chcfc three dayes haue I watcht. 

If I could fee them. Now doe thou watch. 

For I can flay no longer. 

If thou fpy’ft any, runne and bring me word, 
And thou (halt finde me at the Goucrnors. 

Boy . FatherJ warrant you,take you no care, 
lie ncucr trouble yoiyfl may fpyc them. 


Exit. 


Exit. 


Enter Salisbury and Talbot on the Turrets y 
with others'. 

SalUb. Talbot y my life,my ioy,againe return’d ? 

How wert thou handled,being Pnfoner ? 

Or by what meanes got’s thou to be releas’d ? 

Difcourfe I prethec on this Turrets top. 

Talbot . The Earle of Bedford had a Prifoncr, 

Call’d the brauc Lord Ponton de Santrayle, 

For him was 1 exchang*d,and ranfom’d. 

But with a bafer man of Armes by farre, 

Once in contempt they would haue barter’d me: 

Which I difdaining,fcoriVd,and craued death. 

Rather then I would be fo pil’d cftccrrfd: 

In fine, redeem’d I was as I defir’d. 

But 0,the trecherous Faljlaffe wounds my heart. 

Whom with my bare fifis I would execute. 

If I now had him brought into my power. 

Salub. Yet tcll’ft thou not, how thou wert enter¬ 
tain’d. 

Tal. With fcoffes and fcornes,and contumelious taunts, 
In open Market-place product they me, 

To be a publique Ipe&aclc to all: 

Here,fayd thcy f is the Terror of the French, 

The Scar-Crow chat affrights our Children fo. 

Then broke I from the Gfficcrs that led me, 

And with my naylcs digg’d ftones out of the ground, 

To hurle at the beholders of my fliame. 

My grifly countenance made others fiyc. 

None durft come ncere,for feare of fuddainc death. 

In Iron Walls they deem’d me not fecure: 

So great feare of my Name ’mongft them were fpread. 
That they fuppos'd I could rend Barrcs of Steele, 

And fpurne in pieces Ports of Adamant. 

Wherefore a guard of chofcn Shot I had, 

That walkt about me euery Minute while: 

And if I did but ftirre out of my Bed, 

Ready they were to xhoot me to the heart. 

Enter the Boy with a Linflock. 

Salisb. I grieue to heare what torments you endur’d. 

But we will be teueng’d fufficiently. 

Now it is Supper time in Orleance: 

Herc,through this Grate,I count each one, 

And view the Frenchmen how they fortifie: 

Let vs lookc in,the fight will much delight thee; 

Sir Thomas Cjargraue, and Sir William Glanfdale , 

Let me haue your exprefle opinions. 

Where is beft place to make our Batt’ry next ? 

Gargraue. I thinkc at the North Gate,for there ftands 
Lords. 

Glanfdale . And I heere, at the Bulwarkc of the 
j Bridge. 

1 Talb. For ought I fec,this Citie muft be facniflit, 

Or with lighc Skirroifhcs enfeebled. Here they /hot, stud 

Salts bury falls downs. 

Salisb. O Lord haue mercy on vs, wretched finners. 
Gargraue. O Lord haue mercy on me,wofuIl man. 

Talb. What chance is this 3 that fuddenly hath croft vs ? 
Speakc Salisbury \ at leaft, if thou canft, ipeakc; 



How far’tt thou,Mirror of all MartialTmeD > 

One of thy Eyes,and thy Cheekes fide ft t u c i- a 
Accurfed Tower, accuri'ed fatall Hand, * ? 

That hath contriu’d this wofull Tragedy 
In thirteene Battai!es,5<i/«£w7 o’recame • 

Henry the Fife he firft trayn’d to the Warres 
Whil’ft any Trumpe did found,or Drum ft r *. r. 

His Sword did ne’rc leauc ftriking in the field 
Yet liu’ft thou Salisbury ? though thy f peec L A 
One Eye thou haft to lookc to Heauen for o ra ^ 

The Sunne with one Eye vieweth all the W 0 u* 
Heauen be thou gracious to none aliue, 1 
If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands. 

Bearc hence his Body,I will helpc to bury it 
Sir Thomas Gargraue ,haft thou any life j 
Speake vnto Talbot, nay,looke vp to him. 

Salisbury cheare thy Spirit with this comfort 
Thou ftialt not dye whiles—— 

He beckens with his hand,and fmiles on me: 

As who ftiould fay, When I am dead and o 0 ' nf 

Remember to auenge me on the French. & * 

Plautagiuet I will, and like thee, 

Play on the Lute,beholding the Townes burnt* 
Wretched fhall France be onely in mv Name 
Here an J Ur urn,and it Thunders and Lightens 
What ftirre is this ? what tumuItS in theHeauens '} 
Whence commeth this Alarum,and the noyft j> 

Enter a Afeffinger. 

Mejf.My Lord,my Lord,the French haue gather’d head 
The Dolphin,with one feanede Pu^el ioyu'd, JC ’ 
A holy Pi ophetefle, new rifen vp. 

Is come with a great Power,to rayfe the Siege. 

Here Salisbury lifteth himfelfe vp,and giants. 
Talb. Heare, heare, how dying Salisbury doth groane 

It irkes his heart he cannot be reueng’d. ° ' 

Frenchmen,lie be a Salisbury to you. 

Puuel or Pufiel, Dolphin or Dog-fifti, 

Your hearts lie ftatnpe out with my Horfes hecles 
And make a Quagmire of your mingled braines. ’ 
Conuey me Salisbury into his Tent, 

And then wee le try what thefe daftard Ftenchmendatc, 
Alarum. Exeunt. 

Here an Alar urn againe,and Talbot purfueth the Dolfim, 
and driuet h him: Then enter Ioane de fatal, 
driuing Ertglifhmen before her, 

Then enter Talbot. 

7V£. Where is my ftrength, my valour,and my force? 
Our Englilh Troupes retyre,! cannot ftay them, 

A Woman clad in Armour chafeth them. 

Enter Puxel, 

Here,hcre ftice comes. He haue a bowt with thee; 
Deuill,or Deuils Dam,Ile coniure thee: 

Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a Witch, 

And ftraightway giue thy Soule to him thou feru’ft. 

Tuzal. Come, come, ’tis onely I that muft difgrace 
thee. Here they fight. 

Talb. Heauens,can you fufter Hell fo to preuayle? 
My breft He burft with ftraining of my courage, 

And from my fhoulders crack my Armes afunder, 

But I will chaftife this high-minded Strumpet. 

They fight agairte. 

Puxal. Talbot farwelfthy hourc is not yet come, 

Imuftgoc Viftuall Orleance forthwith: 

A Jhort Alarum : then enter the Tosent 
with Souldiers. 
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A TTakTmelfthou canft,I fcorne thy ftrength. 

°r Teoe, cheare v P thy hungry-ttarued men, 

,lfuubun to make his Teftament, 

& n ‘ is 0 urs,as many more ftiall be. Exit. 

Th ; 5 ,?L thoughts are whirled like a Potters Whecle, 
f ' nr ,t where I am.nor what I doe : 

I Witdi by feare,not force,like Hannibal. 

b-. C hack our troupes,and conquers as flie hits. 

D f ' Ue s wit h fmoake, and Doues with noyfome ftench, 

S °their Hyues and Houfes driuen awa>. 
r? v call'd vs.for our fierccneflc,EngIifti Dogges, 

IS .ike to Whelpcs,we crying runne away. 

O 0 A (bort Alarum. 

,r .rte Countreymen, eyther renew the fight, 
it* Lyon* out of Englamls Coat; 
mouik" yonr Soyle.g.ucShcepe in Lyons (iesd : 

Lcpe run not haUe fo trecherous from the Wolfe, 
n r Horfe or Oxen from the Leopard, 

V oufive&°myour oft-fubdeed flaucs. 

15 tstlarum. Here another Skjrmifh . 

l£V vill not be, retyre into your Trenches: 

Yoiiallconfcnted vnto Salisburies death, 
for none would rtrike a ftroake in his rcuenge. 
pual Centred into Orleance, 

In fpjght of vs,or ought that we could doe. 

0 would I were to dye with Salisbury , 

The (hame hereo^will make me hide my head. 

Exit Talbot . 

Alarum y Retreat y Tlourifr. 

Inter on the Walls, Tuz.el, Dolphin, J^eigneir, 
z/flanfon y and Souldiers . 

Tuzel. Aduance our wauing Colours on the Walls, 
Rcfcu d is Orleance from the Englifh. 

Thus loane de Pu^el hath perform’d her word. 

Do!ph. Diuineft Creature, A/lreas Daughter, 

Howlhall I honour thee for this fticceflc ? 

Thy protnifes are like Jidonis Garden, 

That one day bloom’d,and fruitfull were the next. 

France,triumph in thy glorious Prophetefie, 

Recouer’d is the Towne of Orleance, 

Morebleffcd hap did nc’re befall our State. 

Rtioneir, Why ring not out the Bells alowd. 

Throughout the Towne ? 

Dolphin command the Citizens make Bonfires, 

And feaft and banquet in the open ftreets, 

To celebrate the ioy that God hath giuen vs# 

Alanf All France will be repleat with mirth and ioy. 
When they fhall heare how we haue play’d the men. 

Dolph. ’Tis Ioane y not we,by whors^he day is wonne: 
For which,! will diuide my Crowne with her. 

And all the Priefts and Fryers in my Realme, 

Shall in proceffion fing her endleffe prayfc. 

A ftatelyer Pyramis to her He rearc, 

Th enltyoclophcs or c JMempbis euer was. 

In memorie of her,when flhe is dead, 

Her AflhcSjin an Vrne more precious 
Then the rich-icwel’d Coffer of Dariiu , 

Tranfportcdjfiiall be at high Feftiuals 
Before the Kings and Quecnes of France. 

longer on Saint Dennis will we cry. 

But Ioane de Puz^d fhall be France’s Saint. 

Come in,and let vs Banquet Royally, 

After this Golden Day ofViftorie. 

Flourifh . Exeunt . 


Alius Secundus. Scena Trima. 



Enter a Sergeant of a Bandyvith two Sentinels. 

Ser. Sirs, take your places.andbe vigilant; 

I f any noyfe or Souldicr you pcrceiuc 
Neere to the walles, by fome apparant figne 
Let vs haue knowledge at the Court of Guard. 

Sent. Sergeant you fhall. Thus are poore Seruitors 
(When others fleepe vpon their quiet beds) 

Conftrain’d to watch in darknefle, raine, and coUl) 

Enter Talbot , Bedford, arJ Burgundy , withfcaling 
Ladders : Their Drummcs beating a 
Dead OMarch. 

Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy % 

By whofc approach, the Regions of Artojs y 
Gallon, and Picardy , are friends to vs: 

This happy night, the Frenchmen are fecure, 

Hauing all day carows’d and banquetted. 

Embrace we then this opportunity. 

As fitting belt to quittance their deccite, 

Contriu’d by Art, and balefull Sorceric. 

Bed. Coward ofFrance,how much he wrongs his fame, 
Difpairing of his owne armes fortitude. 

To ioyne with Witches, and the helpe of Hell# 

Bur. Traitors haue neuer other company. 

But what’s that Puz.ell whom they tcarme fo pure? 

Tal . A Maid, they fay. 

Bed. A Maid? And befo martiall ? 

Bur . Pray God file prouc not mafculinc ere long: 

If vnderneath the Standard of theFrcnch 
She carry Armour, as flie hath begun. 

Tal. Well, let them pra$ife and conueife with fpirit 
God is our Fortrefle, in whofe conquering name 
Let vs refolue to fcale their flinty bulwarkes. 

Bed, Afcend brauc Talbot, we will follow t^ee. 

T*1. Not altogether : Better farre I guefle, 

That we do make our entrance fcuerall wayes: 

That if it chance the one of vs do faile. 

The other yet may rife againft their force. 

Bed. Agreed ;.Ile toyond corner. 

Bur . And I to this. 

Tal. And heere will Tilbot mount,or make his graue. 
Now Sails bury, for thee and for the right 
Of Englifli henry ,fliall this night appeare 
How much in duty, I am bound to both. 

Sent. Armc, arme, the enemy doth make affault.’ 

Cry y S.[George, A Talbot. 

The French leape ore the walles in theirfbirts. Enter 
Jeuerall wayes, Bafturd y Alanfon,Reignkr > 
halfe ready , and balfe vnready . 

Alan. How now my Lords ? what all vnreadie fo ? 
Baft. Vnready? I and glad we fcap’d fo well. 

Reigi Twas time (I trow) to wakeiand leaue our beds, 
Hearing Alaxums at our Chamber doores. 

Alan . Of all exploits fincc firft I follow'd Armes 
Nerc heard I of a warlike enterprize 

More 
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